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L WILL B SONNSTONE

12TH INSTALMENT.

MARSH TELLS HIS STORY.
ORGAN telephoned to the
clty and svon the officers
and their prisoners were on
thair way with a car full of
Lf;lﬂ.dm:.t‘u to Police Headquarters.
Nels, provided with a pistol, was lert
ia cliarge of the country house,
1t was vory late when Marsl, Mor-
gan and Tierney knocked at the door
of Hunt's house,
Hunt's manservant answered.
“Mr. Hunt In?" asked Marsh,
“Yens, w#ir,”” replied the man.
think you were here before, sir.'’
*Yes, Bunday night.’
< *“Walk right In, sir. Mr. Hunt's in
the living room."
« Hunt had evidently been reading,
but had risen at the sound of voloes,
fer on entering tha living room they
found him standing by the davenport,
with his finger between the pages of
a book.
"Good evening,” sald Murah.
Thore was a look of surprise on
Hunt's face. but he gulokly mastersl
L8

{ 1o dperrod.
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I hardly expected Lo mea you here,”
he observed, significantly. “And who
are your friends?"

“Dotective Bergeant Morgan, whom
you have met befors, und his part-
mar, Detective Sergeant Tierney.™

Aguin thal astonished expression
passed over Hunt's face. He spoke
quite calmly, however,

“May | ask the reason for this late
oall

“It's really a continuation of the
vigit T made here Sunday night,” an-
awerod Marsh, “My story has had an-
other and more Interesting chapter
added to it, and 1 thought you might
Mke to hear it.*

“*Naturmfly, 1 am
turpned Hunt, smiling,
tlemen take chalrs?

two

1 ¥ wstory really begins

M years ago, Mr, Hunt," sanl
b Marnh, *but I will pass
briefly over the early purt of 1t by
merely saylng that at that time |
took up the trall of u rounterfeiter,
known as Clark Atwood."

"Why should you, & privale detec-
five, take up the trall of a counter-
felter 7 inquired Hunt,

""Because,' \eolared Marsh, throw-
Img back hin coat and exposing his
badge, 'l really belong to the Secret
Service Division of the United Stutes
Treasury Department.’

Hunt remained Mient and Marsh
continued, “Upon the deith of his
wife in St. Louls & few months ngo
fhis mun Atwood brought his daugh-
fer to Chicago and placed her In an
apgriment on'Sheridan Hoad. Poning
&S o truvelling man, Atwood way bhusy
In oth - places. and made only oc-
easionul visits to his daughter.

_ ““To malntain a place of safety and
refuge In time of trouble, thin man
Atwood kept his daughter in lgnoranes
“"lifl rezl occupation,

may say al tils point that At-
wood had made his Iving by eriminal

Interested,” pe-
“Will you gen-

n\-n'l for ““uy years, and the ven-
ture In oy ‘iine was simply the
‘Matest of hiw uan, ways of nin

livelthood. e i

“In the course of time it became

-mecessary for Atwood to Eot A oartain
;fman out of the way. The plans were

conrefully lald and the #otage set, Hin

-daughter belleved him to be traveling

o the road, but after he was sure
that she had retired for the night, he
quietly entered his apartment, went
™ her bedroom, and by means of a
hypodermic needle, charged with mor-
sphine, rendered her unconsclous
‘while she siept, so that thers would
‘b8 no chance of her awakenlng and
epolling his pians,

“Then Atwowd, and a well known
pollce character known as "Baldy'
Newman, entered an empty apart-
ment across the hall by means of a
diplionte key.

YAt twelve o'clock, this man *Baldy
telephoned the victim at his hotel,
Newmap represented himnelf fAs the
Tean's former ohauffeur, and appealed
for Immediate assistunce to get out
of some trouble he was in,

- “"Atwood and his confederate then
walted In the dining room of this
apariment until the victim rang the

. Bell. Newman admitted him and led

him into the dining room. There the
two men confromted him with revolv.
@re and on the threat of taking his
life, forced him to sign a paper,

"Alter that the victim made no at-
tempt Lo encape. He flod to the front
of the apartment, closely pursued by
the two men. They attempted to
make away with him slently, as or-
iginally planned. by knifing him to
death. The victim brought a hiteh
nto their plans by druwing a revolver
and firing one shot before he died,
Had this not oocurred, it is probable
that the murderers’ plans would not
have boen discovered until long after
@iy had made a safe getuway.

**As 1t was, the shot merely hasten-
od their actlons st the time. The
lights In the apartment were turned
out, the dead man was carrled aoross
the hall, through Atwood's apartment,
and down tho rear staire where hae
was thrown into & walting automobile,

“When tha pollce arrived, a few
minutes later, the man bolieved that
they bhad gotton safely away, without
lsaving a trace. They did leave traces,
bowaver, and from that minute the
police never left the trall until they
closed in on the men to-day.'’

ARSH took a photograph from
M hils pooket. “*Among the truces

left In that spartment,'’ he
went on, "‘were the Imprinta of a
man's hands on the dining room table,
I have here m photograph of thoss
wprints, and ameong the many ident)-
fying marks there is & scar of a peou-

liar shape.'’
*M returned the photograph teo

‘*-mm to lsarn that you
have cleared up the murder of my em-
ployer, Mr. Marwh,' sald Hunt, ""What
setma ourfous to me, however, In why
You should think thia man Atwood
would want to il Mr, Merton. Bure-
iy Mr. Merton could pever bave had

any deallngs with a eriminal such ax
you desoribe Atwood (o be."

"On the contrary, Mr. Hunt,'' re.
turned Mursh, ““Merton had axtensive
businenn dealluga with Atwood. In
fact, ho went so far as to plaon At-
wood In n position where hs could rob
Merton of soveral hundred thousand
dollare’ worth of stocks nnd bonds,

“The transfer of these wecuriting
had been taking pluce for a year or
more, and it had reached the point
where the greater part of Merton's
fortune was In Atwood's hands,

“It I8 evident that Atwood's originnl
intention was to step gquietly out of
sight with this fortune, but subse-
quant aventa led him to hr-ll»\"ﬂ Lthat

“INSTANTLY HUNT'S HAND WHI
SOFA CUSH

ho could go on in qulet security
Merton were out of the wiy.

"That was the réason Merton was
murdered.”’

Hunt thirew the remalns of his ciga-
Into the rreplace and slipped the
hand that had held it down into the
pillows of the davenport.

“And you think you have ut last
lovated this man Atwood do you, Mr.
Dinral "

‘Yen,” returned Marsh, calmly,
“becauns | have nbsolute proof tha:
Clark, Atwood and Gilbart Hunt are
ene and the same man!"

NSTANTLY Hunt's hand whipped
l out from behind the soft cushlons,

and the three detectives found
thwmaelves oovered by an automatic
o Hunt stood up,

“Clever work, gentleamen.'” lie sald,
smiling. “Hut after leading men of
Your type around by the nose for
many yenrs, you can hardly expeoct
me to stay here and calmly accept
defent now.”

“Oh, no,"” answered Mursh, *“"We
fully expected you to put up & good
fight” He slipped his hands Into his
trouser pockets, and crossing hils legs,
leaned back, smiling up at Hunt. *“Go
ahead; what's the next move?"

“My next move,” orled Hunt gharp-
Iy, “ia to leave you damn fools sii-
ting right there, When 1 didn't hear
from my men this afterncon 1 knew
that something was wrong, and my
way of escape Ia ready.”

He backed slowly toward the door,
keeping the detectives covermsd with
his automatic. When he reached the
door of the room, he called, “Every-
thing ready, George?

“Yen, sir,” a volce replisd from the
distance,

With that Hunt backed out of sight
through the doorway and all was
ullent.

Immediately Morgan and Tierney
loaped to their fest and dashed to-
ward the door,

“Hold on!"" exclalmed Marsh, still
sitting quliclly In his chalr, **Where
are you golng?"'

The two detectives stopped in as-
tonishment,

“We're going to get him!" shouted
Tierney,

"No need of taking all that trou-
hle,"" roeturned Marsh. “My men are
ready for him. Long ago n Secret
Hervice man even replaced his driver
at the wheel of his car.'’

As If In answer to this statement
from Mursh there was & distunt fusil-
Inde of shots,

“They've got him,” sald Marah,
rising. “"Now we can go.”

“If there’s no hurry pow,” sald
Morgan, ‘I wish you would toll um
the rest of the story.”

“What do you mean?’
Marsh.

"How did you come to connect
these two men, and liow did yvou get
that inslde dope on the meallng 7

“¥ou know all the Inoidenta,” re-
turned Mursh, "and you ought (o be
able to connect them us [ Gld, The
only information I had about which
you aid not Know wan that tite-hoolk,
The book contalned momorandn in
Hunt's Landwritlng, whieh, by the
way, vlonely resambled the writing In
Atwood's lant jotisr,

YAmong thess ware the names, ad-
dromsen and teleplions numbers of the
men wWlho worked with him, nnd shiowe
Ing thelr different lopatlons durlng the
pust yeur or two, He also mads nota-
tions of the different stooks and
bonds which be fook out of Merton's

'

inquirsd

vuults at varicus times,

UAtwood, vao know, took a sultonsa
ut the Inst moment from his apart-
ment, This afterncon [ located o

wultense 1o the Merton house, eon-
talning L he countorfeit plates, and the
stooks and boands which 1 had found
noted In Hunt's memorandum hook,
Nuturally, o lurge part of the story
I tojd fo-night wos merely surmise on
My part, hat vou enn see how near [

came to the wuth from the way Hunt
neted

“Another Interenting point, due to
your foresight, Morgan, was that mat-
ter of tho ront I studled very care-
fully the photogtaph yon had taken,
Hunday nlght when | was calling hers

PPED OUT FROM BEHIND THE
IONS."”

on Hunt, I goadnd him Into a rage, so

thut be shook his right fist In my
fuce. 1 had a good view of the scar
then, nnd my last doubt vanished.'*

“Another point that lsn't clear,'
queried Morgun, “is that paper Mer-
ton sign What was 1t

“1 don’'t know,'" suld Marsh. **That
wus u wild guess on my part; that he
hud signed any paper at wll, It seemed
i, however, thut an experienced
finuncior like Merton would makogtn
cmployes sole execulor., 8o 1 decided
that before his death Merton was
foreed 1o sign olther a new will or a
codiell to his old will, whioh was
duted back some months so an to off-
met any susplolons.'’

“But see here." now broke In Tier-
ney. “"Why did you let thut guy think
he had n chance to got away, when
you hoad the goods on him? The Lhres
of us eould tu.va mbbed Lhim the min-
ute we came in,"

“Tierney,"”” replied Mursh, “there's
a girl up north that T hope to many
some day. You know her—she's At
wood’s daughter. If that girl knew
that her father was a crook It would
break her heart. T didn’t intend that
she should ever know. 1 told Hunt
thiat story to-night so0 as to show him
the hopelessness of hiy position, and
thus drive him out Lo 4 finish battle
with my men. Booner or later he had
to pay the penalty of being a mur-
derer, and 1 dld not think he would
allow himself to be taken allve, wo [
gave him his chance. Hia death pro-
vents a personal trial and the present-
ing of all the evidence. The nume of
Atwood need not now appear in the
reports af the caso, and Lhe gir] will
never connect the references that may
v made to Glibert Hunt with her
futiver,"’

ARSH walted oulside the musle
M school on Michigan Avenue for
Jane Atwood, Frosently she
appeared, and Maorsh was conscloun
of a quicikened beating of the heart as
he watched the slender, graceful fg-
ure approach.

“This s a pleasant surprise,’” she
greeted him,

“I knew you had a Iesson to-day,'”
explained Mursh, "and the weather
was no fine that I thought you might
enjoy n walk before you went home,'

He signaled a pasaing taxi, and di.
reoted the chauffeur to take them to
Lincoln Park.

“Phis in what I like about Chica-
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go," exclaimed Marsh. “After a day
in the hurry and bustle and grind of
the business district you are swept In
u few minutes Inte a reglon of trees,
grass and spreading waters. At one
mtroke you seem to leave the seeth-
Ing oity behind d enter Into the
wide spaces of the earth.'

“You speak like & poet,” declared
the girl, ""rather than a plain business
man

“Perlinpn,’” returned Marsh in &
low voloe, ‘It I8 because of ssomthing
now that has come Into my life."

“Jane,” he sald, "I have watched
over you for nearly two years, When
you wallked along Bt Louls streets
and entered shops; when you passed
back and forth to your musle school
in Chicago; I was many times close
at hand."

Sha gazed at him in startied wur-
priss. "1 don't understand.,” ashe
sald.

‘My work took me to Bt. Louis”
Marsh explained. "“There I saw you
and fell In love with you. The sams
work brought me to Chloago, soon
after you arrived here, and though
you did not know me—probably t
even by sight—1 was thers, walching
over you, and worshipping day by
day. Perhaps & week s too short
a time for you to begin to care, but
1 had hoped that you would."

1 do care,'" shs half whispered
“pbut I did not know that you thought
po much of me, I have often longed
for n real home mysslf. You know,
my own home wah never really 1
happy one, For years my mother
was slekly and nervous, and It was I
who Incurred all the household re-
sponnibilities. It has been years since
T had the care and compantonship that
mosl girls recelve from a mother. My
father always provided lberally for
un, but he was seldom at homa,'*

“Then we will start m real home
together?" he pleaded.

“Yes,' sho whiapered.

The sun sank out of sight and the
twilight folded them in friendly se-
clusion as Marsh took her in his amms.

THE END.
(Copyright, 1023, by the Ball Eymdicats,
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UmpOrtamt EVEnts

The Partners Conclude
That the Cycle An-
alysers Have the
Softest Thing in the
Doctor Line So Far
Discovered.

But They Are Not So
Sure That They Can
Cure the Slow Pay
Disease Even When
the Patient Is a Rich
Customer.

By Montague Glass.

13 ELL, Mgwruss, it seems

that | have been doing

Rosie’s  sister’s  boy
Jake a big injustice already,” Abe
Potash said as he and Morris
Perlmutter sat in the office the
other morning. “For years | used
to think that the boy was a low-
life, a bum, y'understand, on ac-
count he couldn’t hold a job and
used to run around the streets till
all hours of the night, but it comes

mey Out that the poor feller nebich has

Z'hose Letters to

The Kind

e .

They All Carry a Post-
script and All to the
Very Same Impor-
tant Effect.

There Are Lots of
Them, but They Will
Soon Cease to Fly
Cityward.

By Fay Stevenson.
HE average dod of this eclty sits
ut hin desak and reads a bushel
of letters from the folks at the
seashore or the mountains,

And the average family write just
nbout the same type of letters back
o dud.

For Instance, mother's letter starts

off pomething like this:

DDear, Dear, Hubby:

I do so wish you were here at
the seashore with us. Don't work
too hard, dear, and do be careful
aboul whagt you eat and DRINK.
I would be home with you If It
weren't for dear little Florenoe,
but when I see the color coming
into hee pale lttle cheekas 1 know
timt you would want me with her
all the time. All of the children
are getting their fill of health for
next winter, and while the bills
may seem pretly steep to you just
now, I know when we get thirough
the winter without a single doo-
tor bill you will see it was all
worth while, Wouldn't you just
un soon pay the hotel bill as to
pay wsomse grouchy old dootor?
Now, do be careful, dear, and
don't overwork. Have planty of
{resh alr In your room at night.
Don't torget to give the cat her
milk mand pleases witer the fern
every evening. Lols of love from
your devoted wifey.

¥. B.—Please send gheck for one

hundred at once.
Then follows & Ilavendsr letter
from Molly, the sixteen-year-old

flupper of the family, which reads:
Dear Daddy Boy:

Am having the time of my life.
Met & bunch of nlce people down
here. I have a new ukelele and
have learned to play several
popular pleces which everybody
scems to enjoy. When I sit on
the beach and plunkety plunk
AWAY, You ought to ses the crowd
that hovers about., Aunt Sally
says It's my frightfully shocking
hathing sult, but all the girls tell
me it's the wonderful way I have
of ploking out tunes, Of course,
one hag to dress pratty well when
one goes about with a erowd ke
1 meat here, They really are =
swoll bunch. There's a c¢hap'
whose fathoer is worth ten million
and anothor whosa old man is
just made of money; In faet,
that's Lia middle name, Both of
theao fellows drive high-powsred
oars, Wo swim all morning, ride
nll nfternnon and dance all night.
It's & groat lifs, Dad, and you
know you are only young onoe,
Hut of cotrse I must have plenty
of new olothes and an aftornoon
frook, It's wgood thing 1| had my
halr bobbod ‘eausn ¥ Aon't need
so nany linte new, Well, Daddy
boy, don"t work too hapd, and i
you ayer ge! Ured, Jjust think
what a good time your family
are Having st I'm wuir™ weun

' o

L)

lsugh,
good time and he s soon to spend two
woalis with them,
you don’t weaken und Dad lsn't going
to woaken In anything sxcept reduo.
ing tha oheak demand (o just one.
third Its siss In every ocases, even (o
mom's checl.

Home;
Dad Is Getting

feel quite rested. MOLLY.
P, 8. Pleane send s check for
two AfAfty-dollar evening gowns
and twenty-five for pln money,
Percy, the collage graduate, who
hus refused to enter dad's businesa
until the fall, writes the following
letter: v

Dear Governor:

It's a mighty hot day for a let-
ter, but hers goes., Bupposs you
misd me a lot In the firm, but I'N
ba there with bells on this fall.
When a chap has just passed his
college exams, Governor, I'll tell
the world he doesn’t feel llke sit-
ting at a desk In any ole sky-
scruper office until he's had o
guod chance to rest. There's a
great bunch of fellows around
here. They all seem to be aboul
in the same boat as I am-—just
waiting for the winter to turn In
and do a heap of work, Mean-
time wo manage to go for a swim
in the morning, play ball on the
beach most of the afternoon and
dance most of the evening. Molly
tries to cut in for all my [riends,
and I wouldn't mind If you'd write
her about this. She's getting to
be a terrible fapper with her
ukelole and her crasy bobbed halr,
She spends her whole day sitting
around in the sand plunking out
jazz, and it just dawned on me that
she'll be playing In the movies
noext. Well, by-by, old top: don't
work too hard and this winter 1'11
do my bit all right. Leave that to
me. PERCY.

P, B.—The bunch up here is a
swell one and I wish you'd mend
me a check for seventy-five bucks
at once,
Aunt Eally,

the familly spinster,

who is a second mother to the chil-
dren, writea:

Dear Brother:

Well, your family are cortainly
enjoying themselves. 1 suppose
vou think they are a pretiy
heavy expense but I guess every
married man goes through the
same drain, I am glad to tell
you that your wife is enjoying
herself Immensely and says (i's
so goodl o eat food that eshe
hasn't cooked hermelf. The baby
fa having a great time In her
rompers and new bathing sult but
wo are a little worried about
Molly. Bhe's getting to be a reg-
ular flapper, atays out until three
in the momning, goes to petting
pafties and spends all hor day
sitting on the sand drumming out
tunsless jaze. You and I were
never allowed to do things like
this, brother Tom, so I am just
warning you that you can expect
her to elope with a walter, or,
worse still, one of her own flip-
pers. I must say too that I never
would allow a daughter of mine
to wear & shocking one-plece
bathing sult, but then she's your
daughter and it's up to you how
things turn out, Doa't work too
hard, feed the cat its saucer of
milk and don't forget to water
the farns. AUNT BALLY,

P, B, 1 wish you oould ad.
vance ma twenty-five dollars, |
will pay you back the first of ths
month,

Then comes & lottér from Florence,

the three.year-old baby of the family,
wheh readln like this:

Dear Daddle;
Lota of love from me,

And thers |s no I', H, to plenss far.

ward a cheok or even a penny,

Dad sits back and laughs 8 real
Aftar all they are having »

It's a great |ife if

r
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analyser,

at his tomgue.”

THE PROCESSES OF CYCLE ANALYSIS

COULD excuse you that you don’t know what an inferlority com-
plex is because it took my wife's sister all last Tuesday night
and part of Wednesday morning early to explain it to me”

“The very latest up-to-the-minute way of eutting into the doctor busi.
ness without having to pass an examination fs to call yourself a eyclo

“All thowe cycle analysers does Is to sit back In their ohalrs when a
patient comes in. They don't even so much as bother themselves to'luk

“What a cycle analyser treats you for is something which no doctor or medicine could reach, Nko
Always Worrying About Nothing or Net Heing Able to Get Along With Your Wife,”

“If eycle analysers depended for their practice on patients which kad the Slow Pay Diseass they might
fust as well take a short course in Spine Palling.”
|

got an inferiority complex.”
“Adenoids affects 'em that way
too,” Morris Perlmutter observed,
“which | couldn't tell you how
many times my wife's half brother
Milton tries to pass enough Re-
gents Examinations so as he could
study to be anyhow a certified
public accountant, and he failed
three times in arithmetic before

they tumbled to his tonsils. So if I ,

was vyou, Abe, | would schenck
Rosie's nephew a couple hundred
dollars he should have it taken
out.” :

“Have what taken
asked.

“This here now whatever-it-is,”
Morris continued.

“Why, what do you think an inferi.
ority complex Is anyway?" Abe de-
manded.

“f should know what it {s!"" Morris
replied, “But if it lays anywheres
between the vest opening and the top
of the pants, Abe, they should also
remove the appendix and kill two
birds with one stone, y'understand,
which that time my wife's Unole
Tzvee was in Mount Hebron Hospitul
for his gal duck, the family begged
him he should have hls appendix
attended to, nnd the cons quence wis,
Abe, two yenra later he hail to g6 biek
again right at the pesk when yon
couldn't get a first claas speciallst to
ko much ms look at an appendix lof
jess than a thousand dollara.'”

out,” Abe

wyrell, that wonldn't affact my wife's
nephew none, because whol he's got,
Mawruss, iin’'t in the samo class with

appendicitis, which [ c¢uuld excuse
vou, Mawiuss, that you don't know
what an inferiority complex is, be.

cause it took my wife's sister all last
Tuesday night and part of Wednes-
day morning early to explain it to me.
And when she got throug®. y'under-
stand, even then 1 couldn’t see why it
wouldn't do the boy Just so much
good to glve him once In & while n
‘potch’ In the face instead of paying
three dollars every two days for onc
ofice call to a cycle analyser.”

A what?'' Morris exclaimed.

“It wns o new one on me, too,
Mawruss,” Abe continued, *‘but the
way it is nowadays, Mawruss, there
s mo many names for quack doctors,
v'understand, that even the prosecut
ing lawyer of & County Medical Ro-
ciety don't know as much as 10 per
cent, of them, and the very latest,
up-to-the-minute’ way of cutting into
the doctor business without ‘having to
pasa an examination Is to eall your-
self m oycle analyser.

“And when it comea right down to
it, Mawruss, & oycle analyzer has the
caniest time of all these here ersatz
doctorw, because you take them fakers
what knead the spine and legs, and
they anyhow haye got to work as hard
as a journeyman baker, Mawruss, but
all them cycle anaiyzers does Is to
sit back in their chaire and when a
patient comes in, they don't even so
much as bother themselves to look at
his tongue."

“Then how 4id he find out that this
here Jake hed an inferiority ocom-
plex?* Morris inquired. By sound-
ing his cheat?”

THE BOY ISBN'T DUMB.

"Well, as & matter of fact, Maw.
russ, I ain't very clear about Junst
what this oycle analyser 4id to Jalde,
but as I understand it, Mawruss, the
things which a oycle analyser cures
ain't exaotly mlokness, In other
words, Mawruss, it ain't a case of
trying first something for ten ocents
from a out-rate drug stora and then
if that don't fix you meing (o pee &
oycla analyser,'' Abe sald, “"What a
oyols analyser treals you for is some-
thing which ne dooter or medioine
oould reach llke always worrying
about pothing or nol being able to
got mlong with your wife, Take for
instanos this here Jake, nond there
must be some reason why the boy

{

HERE AGAIN !

(L:lu COLLECTOR'S

“BESIDES, ABE, A FELLER WHICH IS SUFFERING FROM THE

DIBEASE OF SLOWPAY, GETS
MENT OUT OF THE BICKNESS

gots fired from one job after another,
ain't e

“Muybe the boy Is a young loafer
and wouldn't get down tu the store
on time,'" Maorris suggested, "or even
could get fred from u job for
smoking during offlee hours, which
when it comes right down to it, Abe,
i T had a nephew by marriage, which
woa all the time gotting fired from
Job  aflter another, Instend of
schencking him to a cycle analysor at
three dollare & visit, T would figure
out that on account of belonging to
my wife's family, y'understand, he
was just naturally dumb and let it go
at that."

“But this here Jake ain't dumb,
Mawruss," Abe explained. At school
lie got m prize of a small silver medal
for making a bird with a pen out of
the Declaration of Independence, so
therefore, when he weant to this cycle
annlyser, all the feller did was to
have Jakls come there elghty-five
times at three dollara a time, and In
the twinkling of an eys, ¥ understand,
the boy was cured.'

““And that was how Jakle got gured
from the disemse of not being able to
hold a job, Is 1t?"" Morris commented,

“Wall, he ain't had a relapse so
far," Abe msald. It is now already
#ix months since he was to the oycle
analyser laat, and he's recovered so
far that he s now working as an as-
sistant packer in a department store.”

““And that's a cure!"” Morris ex-
clalmed. “T suppose that if hs con-
tinues to take the medisine the cycle
analyser giveas him, he will get gradu-
ally so much better that In another
#ix months he will be working as ons
of thess here human advertisements
slgma which they oall It sandwioh
men."

“Cyole analysers don't give no medi-
cine, Mawruss,"" Abe explainsd. ‘“‘The
way ths oure Is dons la llke this: Wea
wonld say, for example, that you go
to & oyole analyser te cure you of the
habit which really amounts to a dis-
cass, y'understand, ocalled staying out
every day twe hours for lunch,'
THE DEBATE QETS PERSONAL.

I that mel" Morria retorted,
“Whall, lsl me tell you something; the
number of times I stay sut two hours
for luneh aln't m marker on how many
tUmes you don't get down here in the
moerning till pretty nearly 11 o'clook,
so, therefore, Abe, we would may, for
example, you apre the one which goes
to ste the eyoles analyser for your dls-

ong

A WHOLE LOT MORE ARGU-
THAN THE CURE.™

ease. not mine, and while you
about It, ¥ understund you could nlso
consult the pyele unalysor about u dis-
easn Which you've gol it by the name
of one partner going hore at & o'vloek
and leaving the other purtper to lock
up il that the monthly stute-
ments goes out on time.'”

O Ccourse, Mawruss, If you wouald
sooner get personal amd hinve a scrap

than ~find out Juxt what ¢ycle an-
niysers doey for thele money, ¥ 'un-
derstand, just say =0, Abe retorted,
“which If you are golng to get in-
silted because 1 am giving one of

yvour habits for o hypo=critical case,
viunderstand, we would say for ex-
ample that a feller like Barney
Wachsmann of the Surprise Store,

Hridgetown, pgoes to a eycle an-
alyner,'*

“"Why, what's the muatter with
Burney Wuchsmunn " Morris usked,
“The last time | seon him here in
the store, he was in the pink ot

henlthiness und ate w lunch for v
dollars on us, n8 well as taking hi

wife (o the Follios st our expens
with four dollars aplece orchostr
Beats,”

“Sure [ lnow," Abe agresd, by
Burney s o feller which he Is worth
oasy from a hundred to a hundre
and fifty thousand dollars, and ve
we've got to pretty near writa him &
lawyer's letier every time we nell him
a hlll of goods, Now thers must be
soma reason why m rich man llke that
wouldn't pry his bills tll nearly two
montha after they are due.''

"What do you mean—some rea-
wonT"' Morris sald. *“The feller Ia just
pure and glmply & hard giver-up,*

“'But the chances Is that If Barney
Wachsmann would go and eonsult a
cycle wunalymser, AMawruss, he could
cure that feller of being msuch slow
pay, becsumss It aln't natural that
rich man should hold everybbdy up
the way Barney does,'”” Abe declared.

“Why ain't 1t7" Morrts sald, “If &
rich man has only got enocugh bills
payabls outstanding, Abs, he could
save enough oo the interest alome to
make it worth while, and anyhow,
Aba, If oycle analysers depended for
thelr practios on patients which had
the slow pay disease, they might fust
so well take & ahort courss In spine-
pulllng and earn thelr monsy by com-
mitting assauit in the third degres on
people which s so weakened by sick-
ness that they oouldn't fight back
Benldes, Abe, a fellar which la suffer-
ing from the discass of slow pay gets
& whole lot more enjoymast .at of
the sickness than the oure.'-

Abs shrugged his shouldars &
spondantly,

Y1 soe, Mawruss, that thers's no o
ma trylng to explain te you abou
eyvla nnalymin,' he sald.

“Not sven If yom knew as mucl
about It as 1 do,*" Morris added.

“"Why, what do you know ul.
oycle nnulyela?'" Abe uaked,

“Nothing," Morrls concluded
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